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now since he bought it. He remembered
so vividly the effort to get the eight guineas
clear. It seemed little enough now. There
were even occasions when he was paid eight
guineas for a single article. They were rare,
of course; but it had happened once or twice
in the last year. Could it be that he was
getting prosperous ? He thought of his bank
balance, still on the wrong side of a hundred
pounds, and decided that it was improbable.
Still, there was a change. Eight guineas
was at least a familiar conception nowadays;
then it had been extraordinary. Why ten
years ago a twenty-pound scholarship had
made all the difference to him! Without
it London University would have been im-
possible.

It seemed to him that this vast difference
in the meaning of eight guineas ought to be
the outward sign of a vast change within
himself. He remembered he had thought
then that to have a regular article in a news-
paper was a condition ineffable, belonging to
another and a strange order of being. He
had passed into it without noticing; he
could find very little change.

Perhaps he had become more solid, more
content to be himself. But hardly more